norway, april 11, 1940
nothing more—and I let it go out, because I do not think we ought
to have a kind of mealy-mouthed attitude towards these matters.
We have embarked on this war, and we must take our blows.
Therefore, I put the report out, although there was nothing to
relieve it, as it were. We are not children to be kept in the dark,
and we can take what is coining to us as well as any other country.
As soon as the further report was received at about I o'clock,
I prepared it for the Prime Minister, who immediately gave it to
the House of Commons and to the country, through the Press, at
the same time. The moment we get any news, be it bad or good,
once we can rely on it, we shall present it to Parliament, the
broadcast and the Press. I am all for propaganda and publicity,
but the best propaganda is results, and I must say that I think
these are coming to hand in no unsatisfactory manner. The
result of this hard, fierce fight in the Narvik Fjord—half the
combatant vessels were knocked out on each side—is worthy of
any of the records which are preserved with such respect in the
long history of the Navy. What was gained was the destruction
of these store ships, as well as the crippling of the force, and on
the way back the two destroyers, who were escorting their wounded
comrade out of the Fjord, unpursued by the enemy, who had
received an equal battering, got the Rauenfels, full of reserve
ammunition with which, I suppose, it was intended to turn
Narvik into a kind of Sebastopol or Gibraltar. This ship was
blown up, and we must regard that as simplifying the task which
obviously might be among those which lie ahead of us.
Now I come to Wednesday. On that day a very determined
attack was made by two waves of 12 planes each of the Royal Air
Force on two German cruisers sheltering in the Bergen Fjord and
covering German troops that had been landed there. One at
these light cruisers was hit, and we have not seen anything of Ixer
since. She may be at the bottom or hiding in some fjord, but
subsequent reconnaissance has not revealed her presence. At
dusk on Wednesday, the Fleet Air Arm came on to the scene for
the first time in this war. They have been very anxious to come
into action with their Skuas, which are perhaps not the latest
pattern of aircraft. They have a long range, and they flew from,
the Orkneys and attacked the remaining German cruiser at Bergen,
which was moored alongside. Sixteen of them attacked in suc-
cessions of threes, all making low bombing dives and casting
their 5oo-pound bombs at the lowest point. They secured three
hits, and out of the 16, 15 returned. Then a little later, when a
reconnaissance aircraft was sent over, no cruiser was seen where

